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. St. Johns Beer Depot. 


FRONTENAC BREWERIES LTD. 


The English Ale at its best, and the Troopers’ tavourite, 
=puppiee to the R. G.). Canteen ee 
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(Sergeant Ernshaw was serving with °C 
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Squadron 
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“Pop” Ernshaw 
enjoys himself 


a: the time this sketch refers to. If anv of our readers 


are aware of h‘s present address will they please forward to the editor. ) 
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Personal & Regimental | _ Serzcent Jackson. 


No. 4, 18 a patient at the Station | 





St. Johns. 


Col. Rhoades, A.A. & Q.M.G., M. 


D. No. 2 ealled on the officers at | 


Cavalry Barracks last week. ‘Dicky’ 


is looking as young as ever despite 
his arduous duties and his thirty. 
four years of service. He was 
accompanied by ‘Capt. Miller of 
Toronto. 

Capt: and Mrs. Rhodes and son. 
Fort Ethan Allen spent the week 
end at the Barracks as cuests of 
Cap. & Mrs. Berteau afterwards 
leaving for ‘Cartier Lake on a 
month’s vacation accompanied by 
Capt. Nicholls. 





The Sergeants’ Mess were hon- 
oured by a visit from Major Wil- 
liams before he left for England. 


The Officers” Mess held a tea in 
in honour of Major and Mrs. Wil. 
liams on the eve of their departure 
for England where they will remamn 
for a year. 
Mr. Vincent Cleary; Capt. and 
Mrs. ‘Coulthurs’ N/S Wurtelle. 
Major Timmis; Major Balders: 
Mrs. Berteau: ‘Capt. and Mrs. 
Wood, Mrs. Balders poured tea. 








A, Gardner, aspiring aviator, paid 
a visit to the barracks on Sept 
18th and was heartily weleomed in 
the canteen. 





We hear that ‘‘Big Boy’’ Stan 
yar has signed up with the Flying 
Corps, ‘Camp Borden. We wish 
him the best of luek- 





““Hank’’ MeGorman and Charlie 
Ward, prominent members; of St. 
Johns society, spent the weekend 
in Montreal. In private life 
‘“Charlie’’ and *Hank’’ as they are 





popularly called, are on _ the 
streneth of the P.F. 
An interesting visitor to the 


Barracks this month was Capt. H 
J. Dunean, ‘Chatham, N.B., late 
sergeant-Major of The R.C.R 
who were stationed in St. Johns 
Que., prior to 
RiC.D’s in 1916. 


A. very kind letter has been re. 
ceived by the O.C. ‘A’ Squadron 
from ex-Trooper A. J. Martin 
New York, sympathizing with the 
Squadron for the train wreck, 


The guests included 


the advent of The | 


| President of the 
King’s College, Halifax, N.S., to | 


'has become a subseriber’ to 





H-Q., M.D. 


Hospital. We wish him a speedy 
recovery. 

Mr -and Mrs. -H.. Willis, of 
Watervliet, N.Y., with their young 
son Harry were weekend visitors 
at the home of Mrs. C. Hill. Lt. 
W. Johnstone, R.C.E., Mrs. Jchn- 


stone, and daughter Beatrice, of | 


Quebee City. who have been on a 
motor tour of Ontario and Quebec 
Provinees, are also guests at the 


same home. Mrs. Willis and Mrs | 


Johnstone are sisters of Mrs. Hill 





MOORE—VANHORNE 


Halifax, N.S., Sept. 5th—The 
marriage is announeed of the Rev. 
Arthur H. Moore, D.D.. 
University of 


Mrs. Henrietia F. VanHorne, of 
Yarmouth. The ceremony 
solemnized in All Saints Cathedral 
here today by His Grace the Arch 


Was 


bishop of Nova Scotia assisted by | 
| the Very Rev. the Dean of Nova 
Scotia and the Recter of Yarmouth, | 


N.S. The bride was given away by 
Mr. H. H. Ravymend of New York 
who was Chairman of the United 
States Shipping Board during the 
war. After the service a recep. 
tion and luncheon was held to 
which only members of the imme: 


parties were invited. Dr. and 
Mrs. Moore left for an extended 
motor tour and will be At Home 


/ at 163 Coburg Road, Halifax, after 


Nov. Ist. 


S35. Corporal Wheeler had a 
painful experience the other day 
when one of the remounts stepped 
on his foot. He has been admit- 
ted to hospital. 


We were pieased to see Sergeant 


Sheehy and Tpr. Albertson the 


other day when they came down. 
| from Toronto with the remounts. 


The Rev. Canon H. R. Bigg, A 
K.C., Reetor of St. Peter: Church. 
Sherbrocke, Que., was! at one time 


a trooper in old *B’ Squadron 
Winnipeg, Man-, under ‘Colonel! 


Evans. He is anxious to renew as- 
sociation with the regiment and sc 


magazine. Perhaps Canon Bigg 
would lke something 
about the regiment as it was when 
he was a member. We will be 
glad to hear from him. 


to tell us 
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“THE GOAT” 


D.C.L.,. 





Our 








Last month we failed to announ 
ee the birth of a daughter to Tpr 


and Mrs: H. Rowe. Though this 
anncuncement is tardy we wish | 


to extend our congratulations and 
bes: wishes. 


Slim Lester who left “A> Sqdi: 
in *21 was a welcome visitor to the 
barracks on 
seventeenth. A 
was held 
breakfast and a revival of events 
of old davs held. Shm/‘s s‘ay was 


Monday, September 


short session 


in the canteen before 


a short one owing to his having to 


| eatch a train for home. He wishes 


to be remembered to his old friends 
who are now out of the unit, 

Slim is now married and proud 
father of two. 


Se 


On the 11th Sept. Comman¢let - 


Gibson, Capt. of H.M. Heliotrope. 
Lieut. Commander Astwood; Sub. 
Lieut: McDowell and fifteen pet- 
ty officers and men of the Helio. 
trope, spent the day in the bar- 


racks. A game of football was 


held in the afternoon, but as it | 


started to rain play was stopped 
at half-time, the score be:ng nil 
We had a 
game. Of course the sailors v1- 
sited the stables. 

A return visit was paid by seve- 


very 


ral of our members who were 1n 


Pointe aux Trembles during the 
diate families of the contracting | 


week, 


Teddy Harrington (of saxopho- 
ne fame) is now residing in Pe- 
terborough, Ont., being employed 
by the Canadian General Electric. 
Our best wishes for the future, 


ii EEE 


S. M. Attfield is to be congratn- 


lated en the work done improving | 


the various barrack buildings. 





———_—— 


Toronto. 


The following circular letter has 
been sent to past officers of the 
Regiment by Col. D. B. Bowie, D.- 


sO. We are sure it will mee? 


with the approval of all and find 


a ready response: 

Headquarters, Roval Canadian 
Dragoons. Toronto, Ont., 18th 
September 1928. 


\ iE! 
vi 


clean, sporting | 








Electricity Transforms the Home 
LET US SHOW YOU HOW 


Southern Canada Power Company Limited 
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To: All Past Officers of the 
Ri 


vegiment. 


Royal Canadian Dragoons Old 
Portrait Fund. 
With regard to the oil portraits 
and 
Colonel Vanstraubenzie, it is with 
creat satisfaction that we are able 
to state that the posthumous 
paintings of the above mentioned 
gentlemen, by Mr. Allan Barr, of 


of the late General Lessard 


Toronto, have now been completed 
and are hung in the Officers’ Mess 
Stanley Barracks. 

We take this opportunity of 
thanking those past officers of the 
regiment who sogenerously came 
the portraits 
The subscriptions were 


forward and made 
possible. 
limited to $50.00 apiece. Twenty 
one past officers subscribed to the 
total amount of $549.89 the odd 
amount being caused 
made on cheques, ete by the bank. 
The money was expended in the 
following manner. 

2 Oil portraits at $200.— $400. 

2 Frames, (Haynes Art Gallery) 
at $54.50—69.00. 

Insurance 


by charges 


portraits for 3 
years $15.12, making the amount of 
$484.12. leaving a total balance of 
$65.77. 


‘(On account of the number of of- 


On 


| ficers who have expressed a desire 
to’ subseribe to the porcrait fund 


since the oils in question have been 


| over-subseribed, it has been decided 


by the officers of the regiment, on 
the suggestion of several past of- 
ficers, to keep the above mention- 
ed balance, $65.77, in a_ special 
portrait fund, to which past. offi- 
cers who feel so inclined may sub- 
scribe at any time in the future, 
the money to be kept aside for the 
use of further oil portraits of 

past Commanding Officers of the 
regiment so that. as funds become 
available, we may eve in time 


the portraits of all commanding of—_ 


ficers.done and hung in the Mess 


for future posterity. 


With best regards, 
Sincerely yours, 
DOUGLAS BOWIE 
Lt. Colonel, 
rommanding Koval Canadian 
Dragoons: 
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P.O. Box 963 Tel. 785 


Ivan Sabourin B.C.L 
Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law 


182a Richelieu St. ST. JOHNS 
(Langlois Bldg ) 


Established in 1876 


C. 0. GERVAIS & FRERE 


Dealers in Dry Goods Groceries, 


Tel 65 


Hardware, Glass, Oils, Paints 
and Cement. 
Wholesale and Retail, 





— 





ST JOHNS FURNITURE STOR 


The Right Place to Buy 
Good Furniture at 
the Right Price. 


= 


A large assortment of 


Furniture. 





Only the best makes of 


RADIO 


Agent ‘or Philco A. & G. 
Eliminator, 


Lesieur & Frere 
ST. JOHNS QUE. 


Philippe Mailloux 
Milkman 
Fresh Laid Eggs 


414 Lougueuil St. 
St. Johns 


Phone 296w. P.O. Box 233 


A441 399.64 


ce 


portrait fund for a total amount 
$949.89. 


W. A. H. MacBrien, Esq. 

Major D. §. Fisher, 

Major N. Medhurst, 

‘Colonel W. B. Hall, 

Capt. A J. Crerar, M.C. 

W. H. M. Wardrope, Esq.. 

Lt. Col. F. Gilman, D.S.O. 

F’. McCarty, Esq. 

Allan Case, Esq.., 

Lt. Col. F. H. M. Codville. M.C. 

Lt. Gen Sir R.S. W. Turner, V.- 
C, 

Brig. Gen. 'C. M. Nelles, C.M.G. 

H. D. Warren, Esq.. 

Major E, A. Hethrington. 

F. A. Warren, Esq. 

Lt. Col. D. D. Young. 

Colonel de M. Taschereau. 

Victor Spalding, Esq. 

H. «A. Bray, Esq. 

Geoffrey Birkett, Esq. 

Captain F. Hilton Wilkes, 


a 


Old Comrades Notes. 


By the death of Major Jim Wid. 








gery, the Regiment has lost one of 


the finest types of ‘old timers’ in 
Canada, a man born to soldiering 
and to command, yet not so much 
of a diseiplinarian that 
word to all and a fund of advice to 
those enlightenment 
things military. 


seeking 


It ean be truthfully said that 
a great deal of the ‘esprit de corps’ 
which is so essential to the building 
up and efficient maintenance of a 


| tnit, was fostered within the unit 





by such men as General Lessard 


| and Major Jim Widgery and in the 
| lat-er case among the W.O’s and 


N-C.0’s, one and all idolizing him 
and being guided by his example 

It seemed to us youngsters in 
those days that the whole regiment 
revolved around the personality of 


these two splendid types and when | 


anvthine went wrong we could de- 
pend on the united efforts of both 
working in harmony, to straighten 
inatters out. Many the time, when 
on important inspection or 
parade, did we not hear the battle 
ery for ‘Widgery !’ ‘Widgery!’ 


some 


Who of us who have served under 


‘Old Jim’ as Riding Master, -can- | 


not recall the tramine undergone 
in the old school—in the eood old 





he. 
could not find time for a cheery | 


hake 


\ 
With reference to the foregoing cir- 
eular letter, the following is a list of 
past officers who subscribed to the 


THE GOAT” 


— 
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———— 


the old school and stronger me. 


thods, who of us cannot recall his_ 


figure standing in the centre, with 
a long whip? and * Woe to the rider 
and woe to the steed who dropped 
four fect in the mad stampede!’’ 
more often the whip wound around 
the rider than the steed. These 
methods may appear a bit strong 
in comparison with modern me- 
thods, who of us cannot recall his 


did accomplish results and quite | 


often gave us food for thought and 
merriment. 

Who cannot: recall that mighty 
yoice demanding of some unlucky 
devil, who had managed to hit the 


| tan-bark and then arise, wiping his 


mouth and eves of the eneumbran- 
ce-——'‘ Who gave you orders to dis- 
mount.?*’ If vou happened to be 
of meagre stature it seemed to be 
‘Old Jim's delight to see that you 
were mounted on the tallest horse 


he could find and that he usual- | 
ly ordered vou to dismount on the 


highest hillock in the schcol—then 
that wonderful 
‘mount!’ given in his commanding 
way that we have 


came 
never heard 
equalled. 

What an effort! What a scram- 
ble! The only way out was to shin- 
ty up the fore-lee or train your 


mount to hold it up whilst you used | 


it as a stepping-stone. Woe to 
the rider who failed to get aloft 
or was the least tardy about it! 
‘*Jim’s’’ name was a household 
one in connection with The Royal 
Canadian Dragoons Musical Ride 
throughout the length and breadth 


of ‘Canada. How he did love the 


scarlet.the sleek-eoated horses, the 


intricate figures of the ride, the 


rhvthm of highly trained and ¢on- | 


trolled movement and the final ela- 
tion brought about by the faster 
movement of the charge! Then 


it was that his great booming voice | 


could be heard above the musie in 
a command to ‘halt,’ which brought 
the charging line to a standstill, 
as steady as a rock, amidst the 
cheering of the spectators. 

None but those who were train- 


command | 





\ 


ed under him will understand the | 


care and pride he took in the train- 
Wasnt he 
proud of every horse and man that 


ing of these rides. 


passed under his eagle eye? Never- | 


theless he did not spare anyone and 


| woe betide the man that did no’ 


put forth his best effort and lucky 
was he that got through without 
a blunder. Some will still reeall 


the oeeasion when trainine one of 


days of the nnmmah? A master of! the rides (‘‘Old Jim”’ had to super- 








vise from the gallery, being unable 
at the time to be mounted himself) 
one unfortunate individual in the 
rear rank of the charge, lost con- 
trol and his lance passed between 
the arm and body of a front rank 
man. ‘Old Jim’’ glared for a 
while then quietly remarked *‘ For 
G-———-sake, don’t kill that man 
he’s too valuable, if you want to 
kill anyone stick it into ‘P’ (his 
béte noire. ) 

Can some recall when entrain- 





| ing at Guelph where the RIJC.D 


had put on a ride during the ex- 
hibition? After the last ride there 
were just fifteen minutes to return 
to the hotel and get entrained. When 
the time came to re-mount one in- 
dividual was late. ‘‘Old Jim”’ 
sat there with his eagle eye roving 
over all when suddenly he spotted 
this man, leisurely making his way 
to his mount. There was a scurry 
of dust and out of it emerged “Old 
Jim’ and the offender who was sit- 
ting on his mount with a look of 
amazement on his face when he 
realized that he was facing the 
horse’s tail. His respect for his 
old master was so great that realiz- 
ing his tardiness under the urge of 
that eagle eve he had put his right 
foot in the stirrup and cocked his 
ler over the horse’s neck. 

One could write many anecdotes 
regarding the old master during h?s 
career but space forbids. Only 


' those who have served with him 


realize what we have lost, how great 
the loss is to the Regiment which 
was ever first in his thoughts. 

Old Father Time with his erim 
sickle eathered him from 
amongst us—but watch when next 
you parade and there among the 
shadowy figures riding with you. 
vow will discern him in the lead on 
his grand old mare “ Kitty.”’ 

His spirit rides with us as de 
those of many of our old warriors 
gone before. 


has 





JIM WIDGERY, SOLDIER- 
3ORN. 


(The Evening Telegram. Toronto) 





Long Service in Dragoons 


| Won High Praise From Lord Rob- 


erts—Popular and Respected as 
Horse Show Official. 


| mee 


Major ‘‘Jim’*’ Widgery, a true 
soldier of the old school, has an- 


/swered the Last Post and, to-day 


is beine borne to his last resting 
place . 
There is general mourning 10 





every military post from old Que- 


bee to Vietoria at the news of his | 


For ‘‘Jim’’ Widgery’s 
name has been a household word in 
military circles in Canada for the 
best part of 30 years. 
man who attained general’s rank 
in the Great War learnt the rudi- 
ments of soldiering under Major 
Widgery in those distant days 
when he was regimental sergeant- 
major of one of the Empire’s crack 
cavalry corps, the Roval Canadian 
Dragoons. 


passing. 


‘Many a 


One has to turn back the eurtain | 


of time nearly 50 years to discov- 
er the date when he first wore a 
uniform. And during those dC 
years, of which nearly 40 were 
spent in active military service, he 
had acquaintance with every grade 
from bugler to major, the rank he 
held at the time of his retirement. 
He was the beau ideal of a caval. 
ry soldier, 


Went te South Africa 


A. martinet on parade, 
could) unbend when 


he yet 
duties were 
over, as many a young soldier who 
served under him in the Dragoons 
could testify. 


He was the sergeant-major of the | 


R.C.D’s. when the late General 
Lessard commanded the regiment 
As sergeant-major he went with 
the First C.M.R. to South Africa 
where, eight months after its ar- 
rival, this mounted force was de. 
slgnated as the R.Cil’s. In 1902 
when the South African War had 


been brought to a successful con- | 
clusion, Major Widgery was ap- | 


pointed sergeant-major of the 


(Canadian Contingent which avas | 


sent to London to represent Canada 
at Kink Edward’s coronation. 
Lord Roberts, then at the height 


of his fame, sent word to Alexan- | 


dra Park, where the Canadians 
were encamped. that he would 
like to inspect them and renew ac- 
quaintance with the officers and 
men who had served under him in 
the reeent South African camp- 
align. The contingent, mounted as 
reviewed by 
‘Bobs,’ who later declared that he 
was much impressed by the m‘li 
tary appearance of Sergeant-Maj, 
Widgery and the manner in which 
he handled his men. 


‘well as foot, was 


Praise from ‘Bobs.’ 


“OF all the warran: officers ] 
have seen in my time,’’ Lord Rob- 


erts is reported to have said, ‘‘J 
have not seen a smarter one than 
this Canadian sergeant-major.”’ 
‘Jim*’ Widgery was noted for 
his clear and powerful word of 
Abeve the thud of 
galloping. hoofs and jingling s-eel 
his voice could be heard clear as a 
bell. And what an eye he had fora 


command, 


mistake committed by trooper or | 


n.¢.o. But strict as he was on pa- 
rade, he was Intensely human when 
drill was over. 

He was a welcome figure at re- 
aimental banquets and at those an- 


part that Canada’s units have play- 


ed in the wars of the Empire. He | 
never missed a Paardeberg reunion — 
and he was a happy as a school | 


boy when he greeted old comra- 
des in arms at these festive affairs. 


A Popular Ring-Master 


Among horsemen he was an out- 
standing figure. For many years 
he officiated as ringmaster at all 
cur leading shows, and acted in 
that capacity at the Royal Winter 
Fair ever since its inauguration in 
November 1922. In the ring he 
made an imposing figure in silk 
hat, black cutaway coat, white rid- 
ing breeches and polished jack- 
boots, and was exceedingly popular 
with exhibitors 
alike. 

When the Cobourg Show was at 
its zenith, Major Widgery ‘ran the 
and his fame as master of 


and 


ring,’ 


Rochester, where he in late vears 
was ealled on to perform similar 
duties. 

No exhibitor took liberties when 


duty in the tanbark arena. And. 
if the truth has to be confessed. 





was rated considerably higher by 
horsemen than that of many 
judges. He was a strickler for 
punctuality, and always saw to it 
that entries in the varions classes 
entered and left the showring with 
al] promptness, 


Refused to Give ln. 


Though in late years he suffered 
considerably from feet ailments he 
eontinued with his showring du 
ties almost to the hour of his death 
He acted as rinemaster during the 
recent light horse show in the Coli 
seum, although he confided to his 
friends that the task was almost 


spectators | 


ceremonies spread to Syracuse and 


‘<Jim’’ Widgery was at the post of 





| his opinion of a horse’s qualities 
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beyond him. ‘‘I feel all in,’’ he 
said on Saturday night, but when 
the shcw continued again on Mon 
day he was back at his post. That 
was his final effort, for he was 
caken ill and removed to hospital 


Nearly 20 vears ago Major Wid. 
gery met with 
through a fall from a street ear, 
his skull being factured. He was 
then sergeant-major of the R.-C. 
D's. After discharge from hos 


pital he was placed on pension 


When the war broke out, Major | 


| Widgery responded, and was made 
nual reunions which celebrate the | ae Dla ‘ 


assistant adjutant of a Toronte 
battalion. His physical conditon 


did not permit of his going over. ! 
| Seas, In recognition of his past ser- 


viee and experience he was creat- 


ed provost mashal of the Toronto 


Garrison. Whyn peace came he 


was retired to the reserve of of: 


ficers with the rank of major. 


Funeral Today 


Funeral of the late Major Wid- 
gery was held this afternoon from 
St. John’s Church, Norway, with 
the Rev. Canon Baynes-Reed offi- 
elating. Full military honors mark- 


«| the last ceremony for the well. | 


known horseman and veteran of 
three wars. 


A firing party of 14 members ol 


| the Royal Canadian Dragoons fol- 
| lowed the funeral cortege from the 


church to the cemetery. The pall- 
bearers were warrant officers and 


senior NJC.O’s. cf the same regi-| 


ment. Officers attending the fune- 


ral from the Royal Canadian Dra. ; 


goons included Col. Bowie, Capt. 
Bates and Capt. Hammond. 


Floral Tributes 


Among the many beautiful flora) 


tributes received from friends and 
organizations with which Major 
Widgery has been identified for 
many years remembrances 
from directors, members and staff 
of the Canadian Na-ional Exhib- 
ition. Mr and Mrs. Allen Case. 


were 


Northwest Field Force 1885 Ass’n. | 


inspectors, officers and men of the 
police force, Dragoons; H. Boakes. 
sr., and H. Boakes, jr., of Chicago: 


the -Toronte Polo Club, Toronte 


Horse Show, sergeant-major and 


sergeants of the Royal Grenadiers, 


Old Comrades’ Ass’n, Bert Alder- 


son, Mrs. O. B. Sheppard, Vete. | 


rans’ reunion Council. Mr. 


Mrs. Chas. Morris. 


a severe accident | 











and 
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The chief mourners were the de- 
| eeased’s widow, her family, Mrs. 
Baxter, of London ,and Mr. and 
Mrs. Barned, of London, and Maj 
Widgery ’s two sisters, Mrs. Alder- 
son, and Mrs. Laughlin, of Ro. 
ehester, N.Y, 





Do you want learn Japanese 
lanenage. We will teach it con- 


descendingly. 





Fall 
pening 


at 
Georges 
St-Germain’s 


All the latest creations in Shoes 
for Ladies, Misses and Children 
| have at last reached us; we have 
an interesting assortment of the 


richest models. 


Come and see our choice, and, 


you will find models exactly suit- 


ed to your toilette, 


We carry in stock all the differ- 
ent sizes tium A to EEE, which re- 
presents fuil comfort and satisfac- 


tion. 


«Georges 
‘St-Germaln 
Boot & Shoe Merchant 


142-144 Richelieu St. 
St. Johns. 
(In front Imperial] Theatre) 


Wholesale and Retall Merchant 
Shoes, Gaiters, OVershoes, etc 
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Bytown Bits. 


Summer Days:—When the dog 
days are in full blast and the sound 


of the trumpet is stilled, there 1s | ; ; 
| than it was for some years after the 


mighty little doing in the military 
line in the ‘Capital. The past month 


saw the C.A.S.C., and th C.A.M.C., 





—_— = 


For Excellent 


Fish 


Oysters, Lobsters 
Scallops Etc. 


Fruits and Vosetables 


| been at Toronto Exhibition for two 





Extra Special Service to 
R.C.D. and R.C.R. Offi- 
cers, or Commissiaries 
Department, Boarding 
Houses, Convents, Cafés 
Colleges, Hotels and in- 
dividuals. 


V. Gregoire &Co. 
27 Champlain St. 
Bide: Pe? 


YOUR 
MILITARY 
REQUIREMENTS 


We Have Them. 


WE SPECIALIZE IN EVERY- 
THING-MILIFARY 
FOR-EVERYBODY MILITARY 


— 


Send for list to the 
Headquarters of everything 
Military. 


THE ALDERSHOT STORES) 


25 Wellington St.. Aldershot 





Phone 129 


Latour & Dupuis Inc. 
ST-JEAN, QUE. 
Lumber Merchants 


and 
Manufacturers of all kinds 
of Sash, Doors and 
Mouldings. 


Specialty—-Window and 
Plate Glass. 


DAG, 94.64 





| train. 
was pounding the rails one morn- | 
ing about 7.20, when I realized I | 


49 Collin Street 





xo to Barriefield for their 12 days 
training and from all accounts it 


was a good camp and one that was 
enjoyed by all Military life in On- 
tario is now a lot more pleasant 
war and the altered conditions may 
be due in a measure to the damp 
condition of the province during 
the past vear. 

Did Duty:—Lieut E. A. M. Jar- 
vis, P.L.D.G., was attached to the 
R..C-D. for a period of three weeks 
during their training at Petawawa. 
He says that that is the place for 
cavalry. as all the older heads will 


agree. He was also at Barriefield 
for two weeks with the D.O.UC. 


Brigadier Anderson, as Orderly 
Offieer. 





Gave Fine Concett:—The band 
of the Roval Aid Force, that had 


weeks, played in Ottawa on the 
evening of the 10th inst. 





Saw St. Johns:—I was on an ex- 
tended motor trip down New York 
and Atlantie City way the latter 


|} part of last month and the first 


week of September, but had to re- 
turn to Montreal from Albany by 
The old high ball express 


was passing The Barracks. Of 
course I could no? see anyone, but 
had a bird’s eve view of Dock Saw- 
erts taking a shower bath and Jerry 
Berteau correcting proofs. But 
outside of that only two 
lone figures walking the boards 
from town for morning parades. 
And the glint of spurs in the sun 
and the whip carried just sc, told 
me even from the deck of the flier, 
that they were R-C.D’s. 


I saw 





~ Cavalry Meet :—The annual meet- 
ing of the Canadian Cavalry Asso- 
elation will be held in Saint 
N.B., the first Monday and 
dav in October. 


Fall Training:—The 38th Otta- | 
wa Regiment and the G. G. F. G., 
| are winding up their year’s work 


with a few parades this fall. 





Are 


general orders tell us that the old 


10:h Hussars of Quebee are being | 


reorganized under the caption of 
the Queen’s Own Canadian Hus- 
Time was when the 10th, as 
they were called, before the war. 


SdQI's. 


| trained ninety all ranks with sixty | 
| horses. 


John, | 


Tnes- | 


Re-Organizing:—Current | 





were one of the fimest regiments 
of the militia and it is considered 
a good cmen that they are being 
brought back into the active list 
again. When Colonel Harry <At- 
kinson commanded the 10th, they 
were the smartest regiment cast of 
Ottawa. 


ALDERSHOT CAMP NOTES 

The Ist Regiment Kine’s Cana- 
dian Hussars completed their an- 
nual training on the 15th Sept. 


after spending twelve days in camp | 
under eommand of Lt.-Col. B. W. | 


Roseoe, D.S8.0., A.D.wC. Capt. J. 
Wood, assisted by S.S.M-I. Hop- 
kinson, were attached for duty 


during the camp. The regiment 


‘Considerable interest was taken 
in the M.D.No. 6 Cavalry Competi- 
tion, which ts similar in many res- 
pects to the Canadian Cavalry As- 
sociation Competition, but is con- 
fined to M.D. No, 6. Lt.-Col. C. E. 
Full, A.DJC., Commanding the P.- 


E.I.L.H. was a visitor and attend- | 


ed the Cavalry Association meeting 


| which was held to discuss District 


plans for the Dominion meeting in 
St. John, N.B. next year. 


Camp Sports were held and keen- 


ly eontested. Despatch riding, 
wrestling on horseback and an 


alarm race created a lot of inter- 
est. ‘B’ Squadron commanded 
by Major G. H. Ruffie, won the 
prize for the best squadron. 

This old regiment, organized 
originally in 1873 and reorganized 
after the Great War, carries the 
C.E.F., and from present indieca- 
battle honours of the 6th, C.MR. 
tions is still going strong. Wher 
overcome thev hope to turn out full 
the present paucity of funds 1: 
strength. 

The remount situation in Nova 
Seotia is a difficult one, but plans 
have been discussed to seek goy- 
ernment assistance in placing sutt- 
able stallions within the provinee 
It.is to be hoped that these plans 
may materialize. 

As ever, these Nova Seotians re- 
delight on 
of the 


tf 


ruain,— ‘The ladies’ 
foot?*’ and the 
world mounted. ”’ 

Mr. J. E. Phinney, erstwhile, R. 
C.D., later machine gunner under 
Col.. **Tiny’’ Walker, now a 
troop officer with the K/C.H. In 
his spare time he runs a garage 
in Middleton, N.S. He has a lovely 


**terror 


IS 








— SSS SSS SSS SSS 


further limits movement. 


wife and two children and a nice 
country home with about an acre 
of ground. 

T wonder if he still subscribes to 
THE GOAT? 


Toronto Notes. 
The Canadian National Exhibi- 
tion for 1928 is now a matter for 
history to record. It has been a re- 








markable event in many ways. 
Press Agents in deseribing such 


events ustially have one degree of 
comparison, i.e. the superlative, 
bus in this case it might be said in 
all modesty that it was ‘‘ Bigger 
and Better’’ than before. Every 
time we return from Annual Train- 
ing we find some piece of ground 
This year the new Electrie- 
al Building near the Princes’ Gute 
has been erected in our absence and 
To the 
average Visitor the outstanding fea- 
tures were the exhibits of the Em- 
pire Marketing Board, The Ontario 
Government, The Engineering and 
Electrical Building and the Horse 
show. The Empire Marketing 
Board Exhibits covered the pro- 
ducts of the entire Empire and was 
a revelation and as well as an edu- 
cation to most people that saw it. 
One could not think otherwise than 


cone, 


| Imperially after seeing it. Ina, 


New Zealand, South Africa and Ja- 
maica were remarkable in the art- 
istic manner their attractive and 
diversified products were display- 


| ed. 


The Ontario Government exhib- 
its demonstrated clearly tha! the 
importance of such displays were 
recognized from an industrial and 
educational standpoint and that 
nothing had been spared to make 
the exhibits outstanding. 


The Engineering and Electrica] 
Building will be even better next 
vear: 

The Horse Show was the best 
that has ever seen here at Exhibi- 
tion either in quality or numbers. 
The interest taken by the Govern- 
ment and the Raemg Association 
is beginning to show results. 

It will perhaps be sufficient to 
say that the Exhibition 
every field in Canadian 
and every effort is being made to 


covers 
activity 


make it an Empire affair. ‘To do it 
justice would take too long. The 
usual features to draw crowds such 
as Grand Stand displays, **The Big 


Swim’? Aeroplane stunting, Au- 





tomobile Racing were all resorted | 


T. Bar- 


not have 


to with good results and P. 
num at his best could 
done more. It is felt lowever that 
Wrigley’s Aquatic Marathon has 
outlived its usefulness, 

The Grand Stand al- 
though artistic and colourful were 


displays 


classed as slow by many who saw 
them. The Midway is still a popu- 
lar appeal with its eccentric shows 
ete. The Fat | 
Man and Woman, the Man-Eating 
Lion and the 


merry-go-roundls, 
trained elephant 
The Diving Girls 
however were not as beautiful 


were all there. 


they were twenty vears avo. 





Notes on Petawawa 
Camp. 


Viewed from the standpoin: of 


{raining the month spent at Peta- 


wawa wes not long enough to cover 


the work. As a place to spend a 


month we know of several that We | 


would choose before it but as a 
place for actual a there 
in this country. 


is 
none better 

The Unit was not hampered by 
duties, fatigues and employed that 
ee ent training in the local camps 
or the 


1 Barracks and while ey. 


Save were small and not tn 
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limit as one eould 


/ squadron, 


el. was all tactical. 
ciently intensive to be as near the 
go with green 
without undue 
Jt is regrettable 
Officers 


men and horses 
strain on both. 
however that Squadron 


-are left to do so much with imagin- 


ary units and equipment and 
these days a Squadron Commander 
is dealing with Officers and mbn 
who have never seen a complete 
The results of training 
such conditions have been 
seen before. 


The 


under 


intensive as the training and pro- 


duced excellent results in all bran- 


EE ES 


It was suffi. | 


Camp Sport Schedule was as | 
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standing in the dismounted events 
which perhaps is to be expected 
when establishment of that unit is 
compared with the Royal 22nd 
Regs. 

The two steeple-chases 
were held and furnished good 
spert. The 6th Bde. C_A Cup open 
to all officers was won by Capt 
Drury and the ‘Old Fort Plate.’ 

Regimental Race 
Capt. Hammond, 


annual 


was won by 
The training finished up with 
three days manoeuvres which were 
Lhe scheme set by the General 
Staff had several different phases 


each cne bringing out some prinei- 
ple. must have 
| been particularly diffieult and the 
Directing Staff apparently had lit 
tle spare time as both were at hand 
to assist the Regimental Officers. 

At the conclusion, a conference 
was held at which the \0.G.S. pre- 
| sided and at the conelusion of the 
reports the Camp Commandant 
| and Directing Staff dealt with the 
as the actual | points which had been brought to 


line with present thought full ad- | ches of sport. The Football games | 
were exceptionally gecod. fact | 
every sort of gamne played was very 
keenly contested. ' 


The umpiring 
yantage wus taken of all that was 


vallable. 


Saturday, September 8th. Ne in 
morning the area resembled a film 
of the Missisipi flood save that there 
the 


odors 


The training under:ak- 


The Camp Sports 
Dav held between the end of unit 
training and manoeuvres 






more about with 
flies and 


beine wafted into Barracks. 


was paper 


after Exhibition consis!- 


Extra Money | 

A pleasant and easy way 
to make extra money is to | 
sell our beautiful Christmas 
cards to your friends and neigh- 
bors, in your spare time. 
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ed of both mounted and dismounted 
The umit entries in most 
eases were limited bu: the competi- 






ano 


ee 


events. 





id i 


so pe ar 
en 


Mr. Ty- 


paid the mess a visti 


The w ell- known actor 
rone Power 


See 





;} tion to be one of the unit quota was 


on Sept. 5th. It will be of interest as keenly contested 





We supply handsome sample 
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to reflect that he is a nephew of album free. Write for it today. | | ©vent on Camp Sports Day, the re-} notice. The truth of his observa- 
i la ck . 4 3 4” 4 Ws : =i ) ’ a J Fi we) ia 7 a = a a ee a i 

‘he late Sir James Tyrone Power ri igh vane hed 4 sul:s of which showed that the pri-| tions was beyond doubt and found 
who was A.D.C-, to Lord Elgin, at r ; Winchester Wun MG hieRatTt | | Zes were evenly distributed amongs* | general agreemen® amongst the of- 


Balaclava. the units. The R. C, Reg. was out- | ficers present. 


So Serh 






The final act was at 11 o = 
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The Ideal 
GIF’T 















Pay 


$35 Wristlets we 


fully recommend 


The impression is widespread that 
a Gruen Watch is necessarily ex 
pensive, yet here is one of several 
reliable 











| 


thoroughly models in 
sturdy reinforeed 


only $35. 


Let us explain how Gruen obtains 
dependability with daintiness in 
this patented Cartouche movement, 
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Jeweller and Optometrist, 


Richelieu St., St. Johns, Que 





You are always 
welcome 
at 


J.A. Lomme & Co. Ltd. 





Photo supplies, 
Printing and develop- 
ing for amateurs. 

76 Richelieu St. St. Johns 








Fora Military Hair Cut 


patronize 


eold cases at) 
| in rivulets from the flanks of our 


Se 








G. Cousineau, | 


Barber, 


THE BARRACKS. 








The Goat is printed by E. R. Smith 
Co., Limited, General Printers, St. 
fohns, P.C 
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The Battery 


(By Lleyellyn Hughes) 


(Reprinted from 


The author of 
Llewellyn Hughes, served during the 
war with the 10th Canadian Siege 
Battery as a gunner. Copyright of this 


| story is held by P. 8S. Collier and Son 


Company and permission to use it has 
been obtained from the author. 

It rained. And it gave no sign 
of ceasing. It came down in whirl- 
ing torren‘s. It poured off our steel 
down our 
I tell you it ran 


helmets and streamed 


rubber capes. 
horses. And we were going into 
action, going in to get our baptism 
of fire, to ‘‘do or die’ for our 
country. We seemed to be in a dun- 
geon, at the bottom of a pit where 
the forces of heaven and hell had 
us, and a 
e:uel rain drove into our faces and 


joined hands against 


| tried to hold us back. There was 


mo star to guide us: not a ray 
of light anywhere 

Now and then a milky flare 
eplashed silently against a horizon 
of ink, but otherwise it was a wil- 


| derness, We could not see one yard 
of the road ahead of us. 


Only 
the jingle of harness, the rumble of 
un and carriage, told of our pre- 
sence. And we were lads the 
majority of us: mere kids, you 
might say, but eager and strong 
and willing; anxious to prove our 
mettle and fight Lke men. 

Not one of us--except for our 
captain an the bat:ery sergeant 
major—knew anything about war. 
Of course we had practiced at the 
training camps, but we had never 
smelled powder, as they say. Just 


a bunch of boys, and that’s a fact. | 


And we were wet through and 
through and cold, bitter cold. But 
we kept on going, the heads of men 
ail horses bowed to the rain. 
And that is how I 
the war. I shall always see it 
from the back of a dripping horse 
in the dead of a black and ugly 
night when soaked sat 
graven on their limbers; when the 
smell of sweating horses was pun- 
vent in the nostrils; when France 


eunners 


and all her rvin lay dormant under | 
2 cold November rain, and when | 


milky flashes—far up the Arras- 
Cambrai road—tried to pierce the 
leaden. sky. 

By Jove, it was glorious! | 


would not have missed it for the 


ransom of a potentate. There is a | 


remember | 
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THE BATTERY,| time in a chap’s life when such a 


moment seems created for him, and 
if he never experiences it he has lost 
to test his 

I would 
go through it again—if I could; 
yes, to-morrow. I was young, 


the one great chance 
streneth, his manhood. 


Under my drenched shirt the blood | 


coursed madly through my veins, 
I wanted to ride 
knight through the terrors of dark. 
ness, and come ont of it shining 
with glory. I burned with the 
ambition, the spirit, the courage 
to give of my bes; and be the equal 
of any of them; and I looked for- 
ward to the morrow when I would 
help to man my gun and show what 
L was made of. 


hike a young 


It rained: And we had been 
riding for hours. Six field guns 
we were; four horses to a gun. And 
we rote 
It was gray and shadowy 
and our guns thundered over the 
cobblestones. There, in what was 


about midnight into a 


village. 


left of the market place, our cap- | 


tain blew on his whistle ,and we 
came to a halt. I could see the 
phantom-like effigy of a church, 
the tattered,weeping remnants of 
ahouse. The place was strangely, 
ominously silent. And I remember 
lurning in my saddle and looking 
backward through the night over 
the long, long trail I had tra- 


versed since the day I left my home. 


And something «old me I had come 
to the end of my journey and that 
on the morrow I would find the 








adventure for which my heart was 
plunging. 

Then the runner found us, and 
Wwe were off again—this’ time 
sharp to the left. In the pitch 
dark we trotted across a field, and 
suddenly cone of the gun teams slid 
thirty yards and went down in a 
tangle of man, horse and gun. The 
rear teams would have crashed into 


| them, bu: brakes were jammed on, 


horses pulled to their smoking 
haunches. And I ean still hear 
the echo of the lieutenant’s voice 
through the blackness and the 
rain: ** What is it, Sergean!?”’ 

“Two of the horses, sir—we 1 
have to finish them,”’ 

‘Then a couple of sodden shots 
scuuded, an;l we rode on as before. 

We got te our position about 
two in the morning. We had to do 
is quie‘ly, so that the enemy should 
not hear us. I heard afterwards 
it was a sunken road, but for all 
we knew we might have been any- 
where There was no protection 
of any kind, and everybody rea- 
lized that we would be in full view 
as soon as the dark lifted. I could 
never find the place again: There 
would be nothing to guide me ex- 
cept a racing stream. We crossed 


that by means of a pontoon 


| some engineers has built. We seem- 


| 


ed stranded, dumped, in the wastes 
of some dark. deserted hinterland. 

Anyway, tLere we were ordered 
to dismount; there we were told to 
unlimber swing 
them into line. And then we set 
We worked for dear 
I shall 
We were soaked 
to the skin, we slid in the mud here, 
there and everywhere like a lot 


our guns and 
to work. 
life in the pouring rain. 
never forget it. 





Scenes or Petawawa Camp—1g28, 
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of ninepins, an‘l we worked till our 
eves buleed. We dug a narrow 
trench in a clay that stuck to our 
shovels and had to be pried off 


wish boot and finger; we stacked. 


the extra ammunition and made a 
shelter fer it---worked, I tell you 
under a ceaseless rain, put our 
backs into it, as though 
would win the war. 

A. lot of eager boys, tha:’s all we 
were. and Cur captain was a bit 
worried about us. He knew we 
were all right when it came to dril- 
ling and digging trenches, but he 
how we would 
stand up under fire, when shrap- 
nel and high-explosive began dane- 
And I reeall 
“By Jove, we are not 
more than a quarter of a mile from 
the enemy, and in a few hours’ 
t-me there will be the very dick- 
ens of a racket—and here I am as 
cool as a radish, getting my gun in 
readiness and camouflaging it with 
whatever I cen find in the rain and 
dark, ”? 
inyself. There was something in- 
side of me that burned [ke a fire. 
And when the captain or lieute- 
nant spoke to me, I would throw 
out my chest and salute—just as 
though is were daylight and they 
could see me. 


work 


was wondering 


inf among us. 
thinking: 





‘Put the caissons alongside the 
yuns—and see they are well hid- 
den”? 

“Yes, sir:’’ 

“Corporal, take a squad—and 
get busy camouflaging the signal- 
ers’ quarters, ’’ 

“Yes, sir-’? 

‘“Sergeant, detail three men to 
go back wirh the horses.”’ 

“Yes, sir.’ 

“Lieutenant, I want everything 
shipshape before the first sign of 
dawn.”’ 


“Yes, sir.’’ Quick, like the snap 


of a bree2n bolt. 

The greatest of all martial music 
is that. I+ thrills me to think of 
it. Obedience to the word of com- 
mand, ‘Tell me what is finer‘ 
Obedience! Necessary to success, it 
it is ennobling in its performane; 
to hear it ts stimulasine, and it is 
stirring to observe. 

There was nothing teo much of a 
task for us that night, and the he- 
rald of dawn came up like a wraith 
io find us prepared and waiting 
Our faces were grey—but not with 


fear. And when our captain 


I tell you I felt proud of | 


eame along to have a look at us, | 


we [ned up for him. He was hag- 


e 


iif would take the enemy 


| half 


| with vouch. 


but his voice was gentle as a wom: 
ans. ) 

I cannot remember what he said 
Jt was someching about 
proud of us that he had not heard 
# whimper although the battery 
had been twenty-four hours with- 
out grub. 
his being glad to be our leader. 

I think he told us we were in a 
tough spot, end that at five o'clock 
the barrage would commence; that 
about 
five minutes te find us and about 
a minute to us = I 
heard his words as from a great 
distance, from somewhere, above 
the clouds, beyond the rain. 

There were communication tren- 


being 


It was something about 


range 


ches to right and lefs of us, and 


they were packed with men wait- 
ing.to go -over in support of the 
first. Weknew it wasupto us 
to cover them while we had a man 
ieft to fire the guns. 
spoke to us [ never took my eves 
off the captain. 


in mud, unshaven, gaunt and 
weary, but a great light shone 


through him, and—to me—he 
stcod fer captaincy and glory, for 
that and 


everything was fine 


splendid. 

Is seems long ago now. 
ten years have passed away, but 
[I have lost that exhilaration, that 
thrill for adventure that 
Then I was in the 


come. 


flush of young manhood. 
as though the world were at my 
feet and only courage and strength 
were needed to accomplish all 
things. 

The battle is dim to me. I thing 
such baitles remain dim to every 
seldier. He has his work to do 
his orders to obey, and that sccu- 
pies all his attention. 

Nex: to that night ride in the 
rain, | remember most vividly the 
scene of our position when all was 
over. 

Under the still pouring rain of 
that early morn we presente a 
sight that would have hushed any- 
one. There was not much left of 
us—six listle heaps of broken gun 
wheels, twisted shields, grotesque- 
lsokine caissons—burt I tell vou 
we were a picture, a tableau of 
blazing courage. And yet, for al) 
we had accomplished, 
seemed to frown on us. Enormous 
low-flying elouds, gray and heavy 
bore down on what remained, in- 
the 


heaven 


tent on sweeping 


He was cased | 


Only 


I felt | 





| lost one of ics finest non-commis- } 


While he} 
| ESS UD oe a a ee eae 


TO ne eee 


| left of them- 





— 





The late Corporal Vincent, JJ. 
Cullinan, in whom the Regiment 


sioned officers and most populat 
members. Died at Sand Point. 
Ontarie, July 25th, 1928. 





into oblivion. But I was deliri- 


ous with happiness, for I knew we 
had done well; and the strength 91 | 


youth—its enthusiasm, service he- 
riiage—lay revealed for all to see 
The six guns were broken, and 


ihe rain fell pitilessly on what was | 
Like a limp rag) 


doll the sergeant was propped 
against agun wheel. A little 


band of four were piled in a neat 
heap over a trail. A corporal sup- 
ported himself by an arm flung 
over a jagged shield; he was silhou-. 
etted agains: the dawn, a scarecrow 
of a soldier, His youthful head 
would never lift again, but he wa: 
still faeing the enemy. 

There we were. Stilled, after a 
night of feverish activity, afver a 
morning s battle. The shreds of 
a batterv; with the rain 
down and washing our blood from 
trail and gun wheel, from shield 
and breech, from limber. caisson, 
handspike and the litter of empty 
cartridge I could have 
gazed at it forever. 
a beautiful sight. But they were 
carrying me away, and | was ton 
spent to keep my eyes open. 


coming 


Cases. 


I shall never experience it again 
It belongs to a day when I was 


voung, when I wished to vindicate | 
to 


my strength ,when I wanted 
prove I could conquer darkness and 
eonduct myself like a true soldier, 
Jt gladdens me to think of it, te 


fragments ; look back and realize I stood my 


| crutches ? 


To me it was | 


| that day. 





The late Trooper Thomas Gordor: 

_a true soldier and friend. Died at 

Sand Point, Ontario, July 25th, 
1928. 








_ greund as well as the best of them 


The servize of youth—it is a 
fine, a noble thing. I know lots 
of chaps whcse youch is nothing 
to them but a blurred memory of 
dr:nking parties and going on. For 
all the twenty-year-old vitality 
that was theirs they have nothing 
ty show for it, nothing to reeal] 

| with pride and happy recollection, 


| their heart is not gladdened wich 


the realization their youth served 
them well. 

Bus I tell you I have a comfort. 
ing reflection. I stacked my 
youth against odds worthy of its 
steel, and it all seems splendid to 
me now—and I don’t regret a sin- 
gle moment of it. Maybe I spent 
my youth quickly, but I spent it 
well, and I shall remember that 
hour with pride. remember it so 
long as I live......And now, sir— 
do yeu 


—=-=_ 


We wish to apologise for s:ating 
that Tpr. Daugherty worked on 
August 17th, the M.O. having in- 
formed us he was exeused duiy 
Perhaps Tpr. Halperin 
could tell us the date seeing that 
he had charge of the sick-lines in 
camp. 


a eee 
There is more simplicity in the 
man who eats caviare on impulse 
than in the man who ea‘s grape- 


| nuts on prineiple. 


mind handing~ me myz___ 
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Soldiering. 


(Continued) 





By Q.M.S. F. W. Powell. 


Every minute ‘fresh things at- 
tract one’s notice. All about us 


the guns fire con:inuously. Am- 


munition is no longer rationed. 
Stacks of it alongside each bat- 
tery. Batteries firing in the open 
tovally unconcealed 
unusual. . The enemy is shelling 
heavily but not in our vicinity. 


Seems to be concentrating on Al- 
bert over on the right. One ean 
eount 23 of our own ‘sausages’ 


Our 
airmen swarm all over the sky. 
This day a: least do they command 
the air for not one enemy craft 
sneceeds in remaining aloft. Fritz’s 
Sausages are kept down and friend 
enemy finds blinded. 
Trains of wounded pass down con- 
tinuously. Large batches of pri- 
soners come trudging along escort- 
ed by two or three Imperial Ban- 
tams. The prisoners are not 4 
particularly husky looking  lo-. 


swinging at their anchors. 


himself 


They look totally exhausted. Ths | 


is not to be wondered at for our 


Artillery has been given them pure | 


Hell for days. 
young. ~- Not all, however. Soie 
Brandenburghers fine 
looking a bunch of men as we our- 
selves could produce. Big, strong 
and undismayed. ‘(One party In 
particular was escorte] by two Ban- 
‘ams. The little chap in front 
stalking along with a cigarette in 
his mouth, and his rifle slung over 
his shoulder looked very cocky.This 
was the ore glorious moment in his 
life. these big 
German prisoners down the line! 
Proudly held he his head ereet aud 
failed to see a yawning shell-hole 
Ls 
amusing to see a big German bend 


They seem very 


were as 


To be escorting 
Se 


into which he tumbled. was 
down, pick him up in his arms lke 
a baby and carefully set him upon 
his feet again. 

All about us is movement. We 
remain inert and chafe under the 
restraint. All morning have we 
‘*Stood to.’” Noching much in the 
way of ‘‘eats.’’ Cooks could have 
made tea but the likelihood of a 
sudden mcve prevented the execu- 
tion of this kindly office. 


who can find a charitably disposed 


comrade to watch one’s horse while 
they wander about to see what 1s 


seems mcst | 





Those | 





co be seen does so. We See those 
wonderful dug-outs of the enemy 
who. thought he would be there 
until the end. After wha* we called 
‘dug-outs’ these were 
that we feare 
to the 
if you 
line. Easy chairs, 


were so deep 
to penetrate 
Eleetrie Lehts, 
in the frent 


please 


chairs, pinched from some dismant- 


led home behind their lines. Some 
ran to large mirrors and pictures. 
They were great, but, as the elee- 
tricity was not in working order 
and as few were provided with 
eandles we did not enquire too 
deeply into these dug-outs 
Fritz’s. Much talk of ‘Booby-traps’ 
and mines likely to go up at any 
moment. 


Day is replaced by night and | 


still we stand aud wait. Orders are 


given at i p.m. to off 


By this time much of the enthu- 
siasm has vanished and when the 
news leaks out that the attack has 


not been altogether suecesful, that 
our troops were unable to penetra- 
te as far into the line of the enemy 


4S was expected and that we are to | 
retire, it is not so good. Our en- 


thusiasm gives place to cruel satire 
and here comes in*o being the new 
appellation that survives until the 
end: From now en we are *“See- 
ley’s ‘Circus: ”’ 
our wanderings all over the blink- 
ing imap and in our ignorance pul 
it down to our inefficiency. This 
conclusion, of course totally 
wrong. But we're fed up again 
We're disappointed. 
‘o blame and who ean stand cen- 


From now on starts 


18, 
Somebody is 


sure better than the higher com- 
mand? None indee:l, so we pour 
the vials of our wrath upon their 
heedless heads and gain some !ittle 
comfort from the exercise. Not 
that this makes a deal of differenec 
bu our pent up feelings must have 
outlet somewhere. Onee again ‘s 
erousing rampant and once again 
do I live up reputation 
There is more than ordinary jus. 
tification this time however. We've 
‘stcod to’ all day. Nothing has been 
done in the very necessary ma‘ter 


to mv 


_of eating. It is now 11 o'clock and 


still no sign of life from the culi- 


ee te Oa 


commod-_ 
‘ious comfortable apartments. Some 


bo:tom. | 


bag. 





of 


saddle. | 





The horses are 
Just what's in the 
wind nobody knows. Anything is 
likely to happen.  Miserably hang 
we on the reins cf our detestable 
plugs as they secroung: 
for anything in the 

within re h. In our dejeetion we 
attemp:s to snatch a bit of sleep but 
friend horse forbids. He tugs 
and pulls in every direction in his 
ineffectual search for something to 
eat. The constant jangling of the 
bit gets on one’s nerves. Lucky the 
man with a goodly supply of fags. 
Thrice lueky the mortal with a few 


narv department. 
unsaddled. 


| mouldy biseuits left in his ration 


Water has vanished long 
and we are as miserable a 
bunch of men as one could ever 
wish to see. 


since 


of brotherly love 
under more favourable conditions. 


None of us has very much use for 
the other fellew and it would take 


very little to cause hostilities to 
break out amones: ourselves. 


We Move Again 


Orders are issued for us to sad- 
dle up. In the darkness this is 
executed with keen enjovment. 
Much equipment is lost in the ge- 
neral confusion. Cherrio, Paddy 
Walsh is back there somewhere 
waiting to replace anyzhing found 
to be missing. Perhaps, then again. 
perhaps not. 

But where do we go from here? 
Up? Not by a damned sight. Down 
we go again. Does this please us? 


of us will be glad to get back 


where it is possible to obtain a half | 


decent meal. 

Forget how far we travelled. 

Forget much what happened in 
this period. 

For a month or so. 
‘Cireus”’ Justifted its name. Up 
the line, then down again, “‘stanc- 
to’’ permanently until 
known definitely that the advance 
was checked. 
do working parties. 
is the wash-outs who are chosen 
for these parties. They love to 
send us, we love to go, so all are 
satisfied. Ha-ha, great war. 


if was 


In the intervals we 


These trips up and down the 
line were embarrassing to say the 
least. On our way up the Infan- 
try blokes would chaff but cheer 
us on our way. We felt tremend- 


diligentiy | 
orage line | 


At times such as | 
this one nozes the complete absence | 
encountered. 


-_ — 


ously cocky until turned again in 
the direction of home when the 
oravel crushers would taunt us un- 


-mereifully and throw unkind re- 











——————— 


Generally, it | 


marks against us concerning the 
total uselessness of Cavalry in wars 
such as this. Few of us had the 
heart to make reply. One felt it 
was all too true. ‘This would be 
our job for all time. Touring 
France and doing our best to look 
Itke real soldiers. Damnation. Why 
the devil didn’t they let us remain 


as we were? At Messines we were 


doing a little something. Here 
were we just in the way. We were 
ra‘her ashamed of our position and 
wished they would not parade us 
so frequently before the Infantry 
so ingloriously. 

All the grousing in the world 
cannot alter that positive Destiny 
which controls all things. Behind 
stacks of machine guns the enemy 
is once again firmly entrenched, 
the attack has fizzled out and the 
self-same trench warfare continues. 

The working parties are quite 
interes ing at times. Lots of heavy 
shell fire and all that sort of stuff 
but few casualties. One of the 
very unpleasant jobs allotted us 
was the clearing up of Mametz 
Wood. Extremely ro‘ten. It is 
the middle of Summer and the 
dead are still above ground. Strong 
stomachs are required here. War 
is far from pleasant when regarded 
from this aspect. It was here that 
Major Timmis received his first 
wounl. Nothing serious and he 
conrinued in this delectable task 


of clearing this wcod that shell fire 


Vell, we say we are not, but one | has almost obliterated. Not a soli- 


‘s pretty safe in declaring that mos: | @?¥ tree left intact. Horrible spec- 


| taele 


Horrible strench. Horrible 
thoughts. Horr:ble everything. One 


| Was never sorry to leave this part- 


icular. spot far behind. 
About this time we see the last 


of our irocp sergeant. Earnshaw 
is to be an officer. Good-bye, good 
**Seeley's | 


luck and bang another, link. Many 
faces have been missed since arriv- 
ing in this country. Little think we 
of the many more that shall vanish 
from the face of men befere the 
end comes. 

In August we go right back and 


in the neighbourhcod of Ault amuse 


ourselves in the various methods se- 
lected by those whose business in 
life is the licking of us into shape. 
Riding school re-opens to our uni- 
versal disgus:. Schemes are again 
made foolishly prominent. If this 
is war, let's have peace. 
(To be eontinued) 
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The more exciting the game, the 
more you appreciate the soothing 
comfort and unrivalled delicacy of 
Player’s cigarettes. 


“ It’s the Tobacco that Counts.” 
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“Tn Love and War” 


(By Jack Paterson) 


(With the kind permission of the Legionary) 


ENTS,’ stated the Queer Fel- 
lah gazing dreamily into the 
milk pe sky, she’s 
came!’ 
“Yah.” the occupant of the next 
sun-cot observed thoughtfully, 
‘“Kinda figured I’d be out of here 
this Spring, but—,” his voice tra‘l- 
ed. 


“Spring 


im the 
sun. ‘Ten years ago to-day a gang 
of us dived into the old Lia Basse 
canal. Firs: bath in two months 
Plaved ball with a Yank airdrome 
that same nigh: 
Canucks played baseball. We beat 
‘em nine-four; andj’’ he chuckled 
‘they didn't like it—mueh.’ 


Another s-irred drowsily 


They didn't know 


‘Speaking of baseball, V yemark- 
ed the Queer Fellah, ‘‘reminds me 
of Swindle Rogers; but it’s of some 
Jength. How’s the enemy?”’ 


‘“Ten-thirty. Got an hour yet,’ 
someone advised, ‘“*‘Shoot!*’ 

““f was in Calgary, and Swindle 
locke: me up on rk way through 
from the coast.’ (The 
Fellah delved back into his memo- 
ry.) ‘‘Hadn’t seen him since the 
big squabble and the meeting was 
a real event. As for the greeting 

—any of you birds ean fill that m 
que nicely. 

‘“*Swindle was selling what he 
proudly ealled, ‘A natural gift 0: 
providence, known thrcughout the 
ages by man, woman, and beast, 
but never really appreciated unt=] 
put by the ‘Cremation,’ people 
in-o it’s present convenient form. ’ 

‘He flashed a samrie to prove 
his statement and added. ‘health 
giving, bocy-building, and world- 
~ beating,’ to top it off. Anyway 
it was just a new species of canned 
milk. I was in the coal and ice 
business, which was all that saved 


Queer j 


me. 

““We vapped abcut she old days 
and old ways, then startel lining 
ee a few of the old boys. 

‘‘Red Bowen, one of our old of- 
ficers, was playing pro ball in 
town, but the news wasn't news to 
Swindle. 

‘He's one big reason I’m here 
to-day,’ my visitor intcrmed me 
and insisted on drage ng me out to 
the ball-park to show me what he 


— (220 );23a a: 


| called 


—— i eS ee ood 


a 


‘the other excuse.’ 

“On the way out I gleaned the 
information that there would be 
a deal closed, and that it all dated 
back to France- 

‘That sounded nos so eold. The | 
army deals of Swindle Rogers were 
old stuff to anyone who knew 7 
Nearly everyone had been hooked 
at least once. 

‘Swindle was the company high- 
finanee artist, and used the ‘feast 
and famine’ system. ‘He was a 
born salesman and could rightfully 
claim the distinction of having been 
the first troop to properly imtrodu- 
ce a transport mule at the back 
door of a Belgian butter shop and 
collect a thousand franes for the 
shrinking victim. Some claim he 
even peddled the Colonel's nag, but 
that item Swindle always denied. 
Even war-time butchers had cer- 
tain standards, he claimed. 


‘Anyway, he vot alone okeh | 
with the Froggies, and some of | 
them even trusted him. They 


were the ones who could be reason- 
ably sure of awakening to find the 
wold still in their teeth and their 
poultry still seratching manure at 
the kitchen door. 


“Don't get’ the idea that Swin- 
dle weuld vsteal. Never! But it 
must be admitted that he had his 
own v.terpretation of the elas-ic 
terr ‘Salvage.’ 

‘At times he would blow into 
billets with a jug of *vinblink,’ and 
all woukl Then 
again it might be a dozen kilo-cy- 
eles of French punk, or the ‘oof’ 
output of all the nearby hens. He 
trade in the open market with 
the slogan ‘nothing too low-pric- 
ed to buy, and nothing too high 
priced to sell.” He was generous 
with the bovs. Of course a shirt, 
kilt, or blanket—if anv, be 
missing next morning but what was 
Anyway, you 


make merry. 


mich 


that among friends? 
couldn ‘t prove a thing. 

‘“Well, to return from Overseas 
—we landed at the ball-park an] 
watched the gang warm p- 

‘*T pointed sut Red Bowen and 
suggested that we look him up after 
Swindle wasn’t 


the wame. Bn 


keen, 


Ca 


‘We've looking nobody up 
after the game, boy,’ he teld me: 
and as usual he turned out to be 
| abo ut right. 

“The visiting 
ported a new 
Kast. In that league, a new pit- 
cher was an event. This was his 
first appearance, and when the vi- 
sitors took the field for a warm-up 
we had a chance for a size-up on 
the stranger. 

Swindle was delighted when he 
saw him. ‘That's the bird,’ he 
told half the grandstand, ‘That’s 
Dinan, all right.’ 

“Ever yone was well aware that 
the ‘Greys’ new 
Nelson, which faet | pointed out ro 
the boy. 

** “Look at him. Look as him!’ 
he got all exeited, ‘Don’t you know 
Dunn —eharge of old lousy thir- 
teen ?’’ 

“It was Dunn, 
and, Swindle explained how come. 
One of the cld boys in the East 
name of Phipp, has written Swind- 
le that Dunn was coming West to 
play ball. The informer had do- 
| nated a generous slice of Dunn’s fa- 
| mily history, too, judging from 
what Swindle had on tap- It ap- 
peared that Dunn’s real name was 
Nelson, except for military pur- 
poses. 


‘Greys’ hal im- 


pitcher from the 


man Was named 


sure enough; 


‘“As far as I could figure it. 
Swindle had ecme all the way in 
from Deadlock just for the game, 
and .to see Dunn at long range. 


*“The ‘mp’ made his bow, and 
they got going, with Dunn playing 
the bench. The game stared with 
a bang, but I had to hsten to a line 
of beef from Swindle all through 
it, With Dunn, or Nelson, on the 
side-lines it was all, according to 
Bane, a wash-out. 

‘Things slid along to the las: 
of the ninth w:th no score. Both 
twirlers were whiffing ‘em one, 
two, three, and the fielders nailing 
them from all angles. It was, I 
fioured, a wow of a game. 

“Everybody, from players to 
eigar-bc vs, was clawing the atmos- 
phere excep* Swindle. - He want- 
ed Dunn. 

‘Visitors’ last chance. <A long 
fly—eaught. One out. Batter 
up! A pop fly to the catcher. Two 
down Lefty Hayes fooled the 
nexé vietim with a slow eurve. Stri- 
ke. The crowd gave the usual ad- 
vice, an! not acting on any of it 
the batter nicked the second one 
fcr a bunt. Red Bowen dived in 


Lal ee a ea Ey BP ee 


from third like a snake's tongue. 
He stocped, scooped, and snapped 
the pill over the firss, all in one 


- motion. That should have finished 


things. Rel was good. The throw 
was good, but Hill, on first, jue- 
gled it. Kunner safe! 

‘There was a slight delay and 
the got impatient. Then 
all as once Swindle drew the gaze 
of the crowd by throwing a flock 
. [ was busy trying to 
think of the oe thing to do, when 
I spotted the reason. 
on his way to the plate as pinch- 
hitter. 

‘He ean hit,’ 
above the rest. 
make third.’ 

“* “Two-bagger’s gio] enough 
for a seore,’ I pomted out. 

‘What do I care about a score,’ 
he snapped back, ‘As lone as Dunn 
makes third.’ 

** “Why third?’ IT couldn’t help 
asking. 

“Swindle starsed to squawk, and 
I used his hat on a bald head in 
front of us, like a eateher dusting 
off home-plate. I had seen guys 
29 goofy at ball-games before, but 
Swindle’s ease looked hopeless. 


‘Ump’ 


of hysterics 


Dunn was 


Swindle yelled 


‘If he only ean 


*“The uproar was immense. Lefty 
squirted the ‘Payroll,’ got the sig- 
nal. and warped across a slow one. 

‘Dunn didn’t move. The ‘Ump’ 
called 1t on him. 

“Swindle started to squawk, and 
I use his hat as a muffler. Lefty 
wound up and let loose his fast one, 
the runner making for second. 
Dunn stepped back, then forward 
into it, and—errrrrack! she went 
for a ride. 

“Wings Farrow in centre start- 
ed for the fence, He stepped like 
a grevhound, made a last frantie 
spurt and a leap. Half turning in 
he took the ball over his 

It hit his glove,, wob- 
Cheers turn- 
ed to groans, as the fielder land- 
ed off balance, tripped and hit the 
eround still going. Two complete 
loops and he was back on his feet, 

he ball safe in his hand. 


the air. 
shoulder 
bled, and—stuck. 


‘“For a moment the racket sound- 
ed like a dozen mixed stations with 
the volume tap wide open. Then, 
suddenly there was a queer silence. 

“Dunn had passed second before 
he knew he was caught out. The 
coach at third, held him up; an 
passing the line Dunn took a 
casual squins at the third-sacker. 
Then he locked closer, and stop- 
ped hke he’d seen a ghost or an 





old friend. 

‘The runner said something. 
Red Bowen kind of grinned, and 
snapped a comeback. Like a flash 
Dunn stepped in and reached for 
the end of Red’s nose. 

“It was quite a hearty tangle 
while she lasted- Red. ducked; 
Duin missed; and they swapped 
a couple of good ones. Red ditched 
his glove, and took a nice hook to 
the ear in the meantime. Then 
they stood toe to toe and passed the 
wallops around with salt pepper 
and mustard. 


boys got to them, these army pals 
were clinched; bleeding what you 
might call profusely; and trying 
to gallop up and down each other's 
‘frame with their spikes. 

“Tt was a terrible sight, and we 
thoroughly enjoyed it. 

“The players pried them apart 
but the warriors still could talk. 
Red said something that looked 
hot. Dunn eame back with it’s 
brother. Red answered him; and 
suddenly they both cooled off like 
the sun going behind a cloud. 
loose from their hu- 
man anchors they starte] for the 
dug-out, tongues and hands busy 
handing out explanations and over- 
hauling personal scenery. 


“Wigeline 


“Tout fini—unless I’m un- 
‘lucky enough to meet 
‘ein,’ was all that came from Swin- 
dle. 

‘*Some of the crowd started raz- 
zing Dunn, calling him all kinds 
of a sore-head and a poor sport. 
Dunn and Red Bowen just grin- 
ned at the stands, then ut each 
other, and went on talking. 


either of 


‘The game was over—no extra 
innings in a double header—and we 
finished our talk over a couple of 
T'-bones, downtown. ; 

‘ “Clatette was the original cause 
of that little fracas.’ 
told me. ‘Remember when Dunn 
tried to steal her? I swore revenge, 
and today is the last installment: 
I not only remembered when Dunn 
TRIED to steal ‘Clatette, I remem- 
bered when he stole her. 

“This Clatette French 
girl, of course, and lived in Au- 
‘¢hel. Maybe some of you knew 
her: Swindle was the ‘bon Homme’ 
with her until he went broke in a 
crap-game and Dunn - started 
feeding her champagne. Lack of 
funds queered Swindle and he fi- 
eured he got a dirty deal. Maybe 
he did, 


Was a4 


Anyway, she was a nice 


They both *ouni | 
the fountam, and by the time the | 


girl, and Swindle lost her. 
‘Yes!’ I told Swindle, ‘I sav- 
vy that Clatette deal; but how did 
vou know these bezos would fight 
on sight ?”’ 

** Well.’ he explained, ‘I figur- 


ed thev’d mix is on account of that 


Swindle | 





boct deal. You know; those Hei- 
nie boots.’ 

‘‘About then I began to see 
things taking shape. The boot 


deal was also an oll story and had 


| happened just about, as we used to 
| say, “cum-saw.’ 


“Spring of °18. We were up the 
It 


The Lewis did 


line and Henie pulled a raid. 
wasn t il SHCELSs. 
it’s solemn duty, and next morning 
there was a Jerry officer hang:ng 
on our wire. 

‘“The rest of us saw the man 
but Swindle with, as usual, au evr 
for business, spotted tle clothes 
chat make the man. 

‘* “Fan on those boots!’ he hol- 
lered. ‘Seon as it comes dark, 
they ‘re mine.’ 

‘** Yours nothing. they belong to 
whceever gets ‘em.’ somebody else 
¢laimed ; which was fair enough. 

‘““We got our rum and stood 
down, but Swindle couldnt seem 
to woo the sand-man. They were 
nice bco's, and he was’ worrted 
about them- 

“He stuck it until noon, when 
all was quiet, then made a sally. 
Crawling out a little sap—ine very 
kindly covering with the Lewis— 
Swindle snaked himself through 
the weeds un-il he was under the 
Hetnie stiff. There he lay on his 
back and unlaced the boots, expect- 


ing every minute to be sprinkled | 
with hot lead, or have the nicely | 


balaneed Fritz crashing down on 
him. Nothing exciting 
He got the kicks and crawled back 


happened. 


mn. 
Swindle spen® the rest of thai 
day playing shoe-shine, and schem- 


ing. 


‘*Next morning there was a wild 
cla squabble at Company Head- 
quarters. A batman had carelessly 
put one of Lieutenant Dunn's boots 
too near a brazier and said -boot 
was cooked to a boottee. The bat- 
man sirongly denied having been 


so loose, but no need to tell you | 


how big that went over. 

‘*Later in the day Private Rog. 
ers arrived at the Company dugout 
with tears in his eves and a pair 
of boo's in his hand. I happened 
to be with him, as witness. 

‘*He was sorry to hear that Mr. 
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| did 





Dunn was without boots. 
Private Rogers, had a pair of boots 
that his aun; had sent him from 
home. Kather than see Mr. Dunn 
stuck, he was willing to part with 
these valuable boots for a mere one 
hundred franes. 

‘*Dunn was in his sock feet, and 
wild. He raved and cursed, starting 
just below and 


treason ending 


with Lewis-eunners. 


“Swindle suddenly changed his 
mind- He thought may be he 
His Aunt He- 
len, dear old lady, might find out 


hadnt better sell. 


-that he had parted with her gift. | 
Probably he had beter keep them | 


after all. 
‘“ *Aunt Helen, blazes!”’ 
Dunn's final burst; then he cooled 
off and wondered if they'd fit hin. 
“They didn’t: but they at least 
went on, and Swindle got, his hun- 


dred franes. 


‘*It was that same afternoon that 
He came out of 
the dug-out without his steel lid 
contrary, of course, to army or- 
ders and the Hague Treaty. That 
happened to be the exact moment 
Fritz picked to consign us a covey 
of whiz-banes. A piece of shrapnel 
took Dunn behind the ear. Dunn 
took the count. The stretcher- 
bearers took stock of the situation 
and later a jedious trip. 


Dunn got hit. 


“While they were working with 
the easualty, Swindle happened 
ulong; and seeing Dunn, stopped to 
lend a hand. The stretcher-bovs 
had loosened all clothing as per 
eustom, but Swindle, being a lad 
apphed 
knowledge lower down. He unlaced 
the snug-fitting booss and removed 
them #s a menace to proper respi- 
raticn. Dunn breathed much ea- 
sier, Swindle told me afterward. | 
have an idea that maybe Swindle 


of wide experience, his 


too. 

‘Dunn didn’t return to the Bait. 
and, as far as I knew, that was 
the end of it. 

‘*Now, it appeared, the case was 
‘re-opened, and I appealed _ to 
Swindle for the res-, 

‘* “Well,’ he enlightened me, ‘1 
met Dunn in the ““Smoke”’ apres 
la guerre and he seemed to want in- 
formation regarding those boots. In 
faet ,he was rather insistent. It 
appears that when he snapped out 
of it down the line, lie was in his 
sock feet- Iwas sore at Red Brown 
right then for accusing me of selling 
old Randall’s skate for beefsteak, 
und [saw a chanee to get square, | 


He, 


Was 
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Just hinted to Dunn that the last 
| saw of his boots Red Bowen was 
strutting around in them.’ 

‘ * Not so bad,’ I told Swindle 
giving the boy eredit. ‘But,’ I 
reminded him ‘that’s vears ago. 
Let’s go down and see Red anyway. 
If he wus wearing the bosts he 
can’t blame 

‘Then I noticed his queer little 
‘Why, vou old hound,’ I 
velled, ‘Red never had those boots 
at all. No wonder he'll be sore!’ 

* Sure he had ’em,’ Swindle 
admitted with a erin like a busted 
tomato, “Red was little down at 
the heel and 1 sacrificed them to 
him for fifty franes.’ ”’ 


you. 


smile, 


Overheard 


A. to B Squadron N.C.O.: I sup- 
pose you miss Set.......... since 
he went away. 

But I do miss the pair 
of boo’s he took with him. 


Oh, no. 





Well! How did They’ 


It’s the little things in life that 
worry us, such as “How did the In- 
dians cut their toe-nails before knives 
were bought to their attention?” 


P,O, Box 526 


Phone 228 


Pierre Trahan, 
SAINT-JEAN, lea 


General Contractor 


and 
Complete line of goods 
for the mason, ete, 
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Our illustrated “Book of Trophies” upon 
request. 
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BAD BIZNEZZ! 


The “Coun: ence had a pair of breeks 
That hadn’t been washed for weeks and weeks, 
And thinking they were good no more, 

He gave them to *‘Ike”’ to pelish the floor, 
Now ‘‘Ike’’ was a great man for such ‘‘mucks,’’ 
And he set, to work with brush and Lux. 
Then soen wich eves that shone like peaches, 

He showed the “‘Count’’ that pair of breeches. 


The **Count “* dumbfounded he did stare 
At the breeks that ‘*‘Ike’’ held in the air, 
For spick and span as new were like, 
“rags” the “"Ccunt’’ gave ‘‘Ike.”’ 
Tpr. H. Allingham. 


The polish 





and had won scores of ribbons at 
Toronto, Cobcurg, ete., In Jumper 
classes, charger classes and later 
in breeding classes. ‘She had also 


a 


As a result of injuries received 
in the C.P.R. train wreck at Sand 
Point on Julv 26th, Major. Timmis | 
thercoughbred mare Demi Strome | 


had to be destroved last Saturday 
Ocl. Piche and Set. Forgraves had 
worked hard to save her, but her 
injuries were very serious, Majoz 
Timmis had owned her for nearly 
She was an Interna- 
at the Teronto Royal 


16 vears. 


won steeplechases, and was hunted 
for four seasons by her owner. Her 
two foals won championship and 
reserve championship respectively 
at the Toronto Roval. Before the 
train wreck she was looking and be- 
having more like a four year old. 
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“ Liberty” 


(The letter printed below appeared in 
a New England Daily paper famous 
for its advocacy of the Eighteenth 
Amendment at the Volstead Act, and 
while it has nothing to do with THE 
GOAT we feel that it is too good not 
to pass on to our readers as a 
of diversion. 


To the Editor: 


You seem to take a rood deal of 
a 


delight in telling other  peo- 
ple how to live and perhaps that ts 
your business, but it seems t) me 
that you exceed your duty when 
you arrogate to yourselves the right 
to inform all of those who may 
happen to enjoy an 
drink of ‘‘Scotch*’ on occasion. 


occasional! 


I have been presented with a fine | 


bottle of Scotch whiskey for Christ- 
mas and it is before me as | sit at 
my typewriter and indite this letter 
to you. It bears the 
Sandy MacDonald—a 


good, fair, 


well-bodied liquor which I am as- | 


sured was bought before the war 
and has been in my friend's cellar 
ever since’ What right has any 
form of Law to make me a criminal 


if I partake of this gift as it was | 


intended that I do by the giver? 

I claim that any such law is an 
invasion of my personal liberty. ] 
notice that you have referred often 
in vour excellent 
so-called Bill of Rights which se- 


columns to the 


cures to all men and women certain | 
inalienable rights to their personal. 


hberty, 
inconsistent 
others. How do you reconeil vour 
statements ? 


which as you say, are not 


with the righ‘s | of 


I have just tasted of this bottle 
of liquor, I will confide to vou, and 
I cannot see where or how I am in- 
vading the rights of any other per- 
son on earth. 
It warms my stomach; 
my thought. —-T cannot feel, Mr. 
Editer.that [I have wronged the 
noes community or added] to the lawless- 
ness of the general society in so do- 
ing. It makes me tired to be clas- 
sed as a criminal for any such oe- 
casion, and I notify you that before 
long there will be a revolt against 
the sort of stuff that you are writ- 
ing. 


J find it exeellent. 
it Inspire: 


Just to show my independence of 
such truck 
have taken another 


as vou writing, J 
drink of the 
jubilant Sandy 
MacDenall, and I| will say to 
that i+ is about as smooth a drink 


as a-‘Criminal ever put into his syvs- 


are 
aforesaid most 


Vou 


tem. The secoud drink, which I 


shall soon follow by a third, makes 


MAGS, 1344.64 





it | 


label of | 









— ee 


| is better 


“THE GOAT” 


Ine more certain that those who 
feel their 
lant, should band toge-her; organ- 


systems require stimu- 


ize and sturt a campaign to flcor } 


this Velstead business if it can be 
done. 

Now, Mr. Editor. 
and you can’t make me a bum. | 
like a little drink now and then and 
[ have taken a third or maybe 1: 
a fourth and I am more than 
convinced that any man that 
not is a big idiot. 


I am no bum 


1s 
evel 
does 
that 
this invabion of the law is produe- 
ing a stae of affairs In our Great 
nand Glorious ‘County. 
This elantry 
good as it ever was and was a great 


You say 


You are 


wronh: as 


Is JCS 


| deal better country and I will leabe 
it to you f it wasnSt, when we ha‘ | 


free rum, 


I wanést to say to you this 
Secitch ts all right. Alot of it 
wouldn't do us harm. When we 


ened stimulary we need it. My 
grandafyer was brougr up on rum. 
They had it in the housd all the 


time. They dranj it freely and 


even the misnistew drank it when | 
he came to our housa. It8s a pretty | 


kind of a country when a garrison 
than hts grandfather. ~ | 
ean drink this sort of Seutee all 
day and not be no wrose a citoxen 
than I was befote. I could drink 
this whole quaet audd neger qiber 
an etelash. 

Bue whay I wneat o f viou is t 
remund yiu oner agaiain abd agn: 
ain thst you dead wronh ¢tb 
comsfenging evert bony whu drints 


arw 


as a bouhm. We ain't eriulals. 
Iwill sat inxolsing, thqt i wise 
yiu a 2meRrt Chrihywax”’ and % 
hacoy Ner Yrare. 
Rexcevtfillu Ytotdx 
Swrxl4T, 


08Bd34t 


Willie B. Fuller 


[From an eighteenth century jour- 
nal in the possesion of the Earl of 
Cavan are to be derived certain pre- 
cepts. The preamble to the pre- 
cepts laid down recites that “all 
officers ought to know the necesary 
qualifications and the particular duty 
of their souldiers, corporals and ser- 
reants’”: to this end the following 
remarks may 


Of A Private Souldier 





1. If he hath not served before | 


he ought to be between twenty and 
thirty vears of age, for it is hard 
to train old Novices. 


2. He ough: 
lusty. and well shaped body, and he 


to be of a strong 


cought to have a good face and good 


limbs. 
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Builds Rackets 
for Champions 


fn its nrrst full season or 
tournament play, the new 
Spalding Top-Flite racket 
won 379 major triumphs. 


Introduced by a handful of stars in 
1926, this racket swept to the top—most 
heights of tennis prominence in 1927 by 
featuring 
Forest Hills and at Germantown, 


The Top-Flite has proved in actual 
play that it is just what its makers intend- 
it should be, 
world has ever 
head 1 not 
it handles faster, 
the Top-Flite line you will find a medel 
that exactly suits you in weight, balance 
and feel, 

















Spalding 















the play at Wimbedon at 


‘“‘the fastest racket the 
seen.”” With its lighter, 
only drives the ball 
Somewhere in 
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a tle ought to be free of all 


Infamy, and Scandal, and of 


good report in the Town, Village 


or Country, where he was born and 


bred. 


4. If he hath been formerly in 
the service he ought to have a law- 


full discharge, and a_ sufficient 
testimceny of his good behavious 


and fa:thful service. 

2). He ought to endeavour 
five his Officers a good impression 
of him by his Courage, 
Observanee of all 


punetual Oy. 


ders, 


ts 


and firm- 
ness against the Enemy, and by a 


6. He 


port the fatigue and other Incon- 


ought patiently to sup- 


veniences of lone tedious and ill- 
provided marehes and of other ac- 
tions of the warr, opposing rather 
a generous resolution to all the dit- 
attend his profes- 
than use any silly or unlaw- 


ficulties whici 
sion, 
full means for his relief. 


7. He ought to wateh carefully 
and eaxmine narrowly his actions, 
and Inelinations, that he may de 
nothing in Relation to the service 
or in his personal Comportment as 
a sonldier, which migh+ hinder his 
preferment and which he would be 
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ashamed of if he should come to 
be ane Officer, he should 
shun all occasions of giving or re- 
ceivng affronts by a sober modest 


and 


and civil behaviour, and by eare- 


fully eviting the company and con- 


versation of disorderly, and debau- | 


ched fellows, Joyning himself to 


those of whom he may learn some- 


thing of his Duty to God, his 
Prince, Officers, ete. 


8 - He ought to employ his spare 
time in learning to read, and wr:te | 


that he may use the help of Books 
for his improvement, and that he 
may be the more capable to do the 
duty of Corporal or a Sergeant. 


9 He ought to be studious to 
understand the handling of his 


arms well, and how to use them ex- | 


pertly in o¢ecasions, with all the 
other necessary parts of Exercise ; 
and not only to know how to do 
but also 


them gracefully himself 


to teach others the same. 


16. 
willing to be commanded. without 


He ought to be ready and 
examining into the danger, or In- 


convenience of his tour. and never 


We Specialize 
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Dry Cleaning and Dyeing 






another to do his duty, 


such of his 


soldiers as do the service 


and to 


fellow 


reproach 


rather by constraint, than by the 
persuasions of Honour, and Pro- 


bity as their Duty. 


11. He ought to keep his arms 
clean, and in condition to do good 


service att all times. 


12. He ought to be neat, clean- 
lv, and fashionable in his cloaths, 


and Linnen, that they may rather 
improve, than diminish his persona’ 


features and shape. 


13. 
upon geod and wholesome victuals, 
that he may thereby have s‘rength 
and vigour to carrye him through 


He ought to lay out his pay 


the hardships of his trade, and to 
reeulate his eating, drinking, and 


sleep rather according to hs time | 


and oppor:unity, than his appetite. 


14. 
tentive while he is under arms, and 
respectful and Obedient to the 
hath authority to 


He must be silent and at- 


command him, 


He ought diligently to in- 


le. 
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form himself how to behave upon 
| Guards, ‘Sentries, in marching and 


in Camping, and how to lodge him- 


self in the fields either in Tents or 


for wan: of them how to Hutt. 


16. 
different beatings 


He ought to understand the 
of the Drum 
and punctually to obey them, that 
he may never occasion any disord- 
er in the Company, 
lion. 

life 


and oblidging in his Quarters. 


He ought to be modest, civil 


18. 
ticles of warr, 


He ought to know the Ar 


self in all things conforme to the 
Commands of God, and of his Of- 
ought to serve with 
Diligence, Obedience, Patience and 


W 
England 


Agents for Canada to sup- | 
pt 


y the Canadian Army 


This special high top boot will remove all legging | 


Mail orders filled 
promptly. 


Ohe Big SSShoe Store 


88 Queen St., West, 
‘loronto. 


' Officers —— 
_ Why not Buy your Toilet Articlesat} 
' REGNIER’S Drug Store ?| 


Lhe only druggist in town who advertises in “THE GOAT’ 


corner Richelieu and St. James Sts. 


or the Batta- | 


and to regulate him. | 






E were appointed by 
the manufacturers in /( 
the exclusive 









with a won- 
derful milit- 
ary boot. 
Why send to 
England for 
boots? Letus \ 
serve you at. 
home and 
save you mo- 
ney anda lot | 
of trouble. | 





























Resoluticn not out of fear of Pun- 
ishment, but by Christian and hon- 
est Principles. 


(In the Household Bde. Magazine) 


The St. Johns and District Foot- 
ball League games are still holding 
At the 


we 


the interest of the fans. 


time of writing, however, are 
unable to give a reliable standing 
of the various teams of the league. 
The last game with Singers which 
was called-off two minutes before 
time ended unfortunately and th‘s 
eame together with the status of 
C_X.L. will be diseussed by the of- 


ficials in the near future. 
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“Lord Haig.” 


Sir George Arthur says in itis 





foreword that he has tried to sketch 
in rough cutline the hfe of a sold. 
ier who devoted himself absolutely 
to the service of the Crown and of 
He has certainly 
book in 


his Country. 
succeeded in 
conveying a better idea of the won- 
derful character Douglas Haig had 


this small 


than any previous writer. 

The writer of this note enjoyed 
a friendship with the Field-Marsh- 
al for many years, and worked 
with him both before and during 
the war. He was a man of such 
a retiring nature, so diffident and 
so reserved, that until he died few 
people outside the Army really 
knew what his splendid character 
was and how well he had schooled 
his mind and body so as to be able 
to render the utmost service to his 
Country. 

He was the best and most loyal 
of friends, in triumph most sober 
and in adversity of endurance al- 
morial 
it. was 


most beyond man. It 


things went right those 
around him who were responsible 
If things went wreng he was te 
blame, and he would not let any- 
body else share 1t. 

Sir Gecrge has given us a pic- 
ture of the weight tha: Sir Douglas 
had to bear on his shoulders. Bat 
while he treats very fully of tie 
Great War period, he says very 
little about the Irish crisis of 1914 


when Haig was in command of two 


divisions at Aldershot. This was 
for him a time of great anxiety. 
There were all sorts of happenings 
in Ireland. Feeling ran very high 
in the Army, but there was no trou- 
ble at Aldershot. Every man under 
him, from the generals downwards, 
knew that they hal a man over 
them who would keep the straight 
path and who would see that their 
He 


was for ever thinking of the rights, 


interests were not harmed. 


welfare and comfort of those under 
him, and his daily visits to the 
War Office and often to the Cabi- 
net about this time must have been 
a great strain for him. 

Haig was first and last a caval- 
ryman, ‘He was an absolute be- 
liever in the arm, and knew ¢a- 
valrv war history from <A to 4. 
Nothing pleased him more than 
watching cavalry at work, and | 
remember so well the almost boyish 
pleasure and joy that he experiene- 
ed when he took hold of the Blues 


= 
Ch. by 


i 
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in Windsor Park and drilled them. 


I happened to see him soon after: | 


wards, and the author is right in 
saving that few honours attached 
him so much as the Coloneley of the 
Royal Herse Guards. 

He kept his love of the cavalry 
to the end. Two months before 
his death he sent me some papers 
that he had written agains: the re- 
duction of the cavalry arm, which 
he was going to place before the au- 
thori‘ies. The fact that his service 
was over made no difference in his 


work for the insurance of the Em- 


pire. Many another man whe 
left the Army would have given up 
the arduous task of trying to ins‘1l 
into others the principles that he 
thought right and fit—not = se 
Haig. 

Haig has been represented, by 
people who ought to know better 
as a buteher. Sir George shows 
hew false this view was. In actual 
fact he was one of the kindest men 
who ever lived, and hidden behind 
his calm purposeful 
the warmest of hearts. Because he 
never opened his mouth and tried 
to justify himself when attacked 
in the most unfair manner, it must 
net be thought that these attacks 
did net hurt him deeply, and pro- 
bably shortened his life. 

As Sir George Arthur concludes: 


‘‘In history’s final award of last- | 


in® military fame. the soldier whe] - wr } 
ing military fame, the Lie ling ‘agents!’ ‘Ike 


stood four square between England 
and England’s defeat should have 
nothine whatever to forfeit: he 
will have only, and richly, to re- 
ceive. — 


SIR NOEL BIRCH 


In the Household Brigade Ma- 


gazine. 





“Ranging. 


At Pointe aux Trembles the other | 


day the ‘Count’ who was eulogiz- 
the Irish race cited as proof 
fact that an Irishman was 1n- 


ing 
the 


structing the police in ‘Constantino- | 
| points. 
Ike had employed ‘agents’ at the | 


ple. ‘‘Ike’’ said “It takes a thief 
ty eatch a thief’ to which ‘Ginger’ 
retorted ‘‘It takes a Scotchman tc 
catch a Jew.’ And thereby hangs 
a tale. 

It seems that Mundell had been 
‘ranging’ on the ‘Count™ some 
tine previous to going to Pointe 
aux Trembles, and strange to sav 
the ‘Count’ was aware of it- What 
the ‘Count’ did not know, however 


was that his opponent was employ- 


exterlor Was. 
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smallest customers, and provides equally for their needs. 


BANK OF MONTREAL 


Over 600 Branches Throughout Canada 


I. V. J. CLEARY, Manager 





won the first 
round when he manayved to wangle 
a pair of Bedford cord breeches 
cut of the ‘Count’ that had cost 


| him $17.00. Not satisfied with this | 


he inveigled the ‘(Count’® into mak- 
ine a bet of two dollars that he 
eould beat him at shooting on the 
The ‘Count’ being a Ist 
class shot. and knowing that ‘Ike’ 


ranges. 


/was second class, considers:l if a 
| sate bet. 
| posted 


When the scores were 
found that the 
‘Count had cbtained 71 points and 
Ike 70. But there was still the 
Hotchkiss to when the 
final posted the 
‘Count’ had lost by some twenty 
Someone told the “Count’ 


it was 


fire and 


SCOTeS were 


butts. He replied that he under- 
s‘ood it was a gentleman's agree. 
ment and that he could take his 
lke 


beating like a gentleman. 


said he would take the two dollars. | 


The general opinion is that this 


all points to the decline of the] 


Jews. The ‘Count’ admits defeat. 
but says he'll have no more deal- 
ings with Scéotchmen. 


Se 


If it’s 
- Stationery 
Get it at 


I DERWARD & ld 


St. Johns Que. 


52 Richelieu 





'L.D. Trudeau 


Sugar Crust Bread, 
Cakes and Pies. 


| Special Orders attended to 


177 Richelieu St., 
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Major Sawers who is confined! to 


his bed with a sprained ankle sus- 


tained when he was thrown from 
his horse in Petawawa has been 
finding the time dragging some- 
what and in order to relieve the 
monotony of things he had _ the 
hospital staff inform the nurse that 
they had received a phone call from 
‘Montreal to the effect that a cer- 
tain Sergeant Jones was on his way 
from St. Anne de Bellevue to re- 
cuperate, 

Major Sawers then left the Mess 
by taxi and on being admitted to 
the hospital was met by our Nurs- 
ing Sister who was much impres- 
sed by his apparently weak condi- 
tion and ordered that he be imme- 
diately carried upstairs and put to 


bed, and that special attention be | 
As soon as she saw | 
he was made comfortable she re- | 


viven him. 
tired downstairs, 
Major Sawers made his getaway 


and when the M. O. arrived and 
was informed by the Sister of the 


new patient, he accompanied her to 
the ward to pay the charming new- 


comer a visit- When they discover- 
ed the bed was no longer oceupied 
it is said the Sister was quite dis- 
consolate and it was not till the 
next morning the Sister became 
aware that it had been all a prac: 
t:eal joke, 

Later on the Major received au 
order to go into hospital the nurse 
being of the opinion that his pe- 


etliar behaviour required special 


treatment. 





HORSES KILLED OR DESTOY- 
ED IN TRAIN WRECK 


ATO; One of the much admired | 


“Cleveland Bay’’ team of horses. 
Bay mare. Driven by Corp. Adams. 


A73: Black mare, one of Tpr. | 


Rowe’s pair of light draught 


horses. 


ASS: ‘Capt. Berteau’s charger 
and ridden by S/S.M. Tamlyn, as 


leader in musical ride at Monireal | 


Miltary Tournament 1925, Chest- 
nut mare. 
\ 


A69: Tpr. Robinson's Seal-browo | 
mare, a regular musical ride and | 


escort horse. Ridden by Squadron 
Commander tn the Montreal Mili- 
tary Tournament Parade. 


where she was | 
held in conversation by one of the | 
staff. As soon as she disappeared | 
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A17: Chestnut mare. Ridden by | 


“THE GOAT” 
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This magnificent 


Presented by 


To 


The Officers of The 1st Royals 


was manufactured by 





ALL-CANADIAN TROPHY 


The Officers of The Royal Canadian Dragoons, 


P. W. ELLIS & CO., Limited, 


31-37 Wellington St. East, 


Toronto 





S.Q.MLS. 
ride. 


Snape on ‘the musieal | 


= Sons 


A390: Tpr. Yoxall’s horse. ridden 


to 3rd place in the Old Fort plate | 


in 1926 by Major Timmis. 
mare, 


pay 


A445: 552M. 
horse. Regular musical ride and 


Spot. Tamlyn = 


escort horse. Chestnut gelding. 


Al12: Capt. Wood's charger 
brought from Toronto a few 
months ago. **Royeandre™ brown | 
mare. A winner at Toronto Royal. 


A62: Bay: mara remount, Tpr. | 
Bush's horse, 


Demi-Strome: Private charger of 
Major Timmis. Registered TB. | 
Chestnut mare. 





Girls. we are informed, are not 
marrying so early as they used to 
Still, they are marrying more 
often.—Punch. | 












One of the greatest pleasure» 
we've had for some time past has | 


been the visit of the sailors from 
H.M.S. Wistaria. Two games of 
football were played (the scores 
of which are of no account.) The 
evenings were spent in the canteen 


where impromptu entertainments 


were held an dthe best of good fel- 


lowship prevailed. This is writ- 
ten just before going to press so 


we cannot go into detail, ‘but we 


| wish to record our sincere thanks | ; 


for the splendid turns presented 


by A. B. Courts. The others, too 


numerous to mention, also have our | 


thanks. 


It was with keen regret we part- 


ed, and with the wish that they do 


not forget uz next time they are 
in port “*The more we are togeth- 


Le] 
Fis 
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We regret that our last issue | 62 Richelieu St., 


did not mention the generous assis- 
tance rendered us by the 17th D.- 


Y.RC.H. on the oceasion of the fu. | & 


| To!. 557 


HARM. tn 





neral of our late comrade, ‘‘Jock’’ 
Gordon. The oversight was oe- 
casioned by our being pressed for 
time and not being able to thor- 
oughly collect the necessary data. 
We trust, however, our old friends 
in Montreal will pardon us and at 
the same time we wish to take .his 
opportunity of-thanking them on 
the behalf of all ranks. 





Office hours—g to 12 a.m 
Ito 5 p.m 


DS. 


SURGEON DENTIST 
ST. JOHNS 
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Scene of That Struggle | 


ForChannel Ports 
Where Men Died Ten Years Age 


(By Raymond Bridgeway) 


Many of our reacers will be iote:- 
ested in the following extracts from 
Raymond Bridgeway’s “Scenes Of 
That Struggle For Channel Ports” 
Which is eppearing in The Star, 
Johannesburg. 
of our subscribers 


who is Visiting 
South Africa. 


Part II 
The town of Hazebrouck, of 
course, suffered severely, but it has 
new recovered from its wounds, 
To the soldier it was never a so- 
ciable, convivial town like Amiens, 
or Bethume, and for most of us it 
is associated with memories of laté 
arrivals in uncomfortable 
trucks, in the course of movemen 
up and down the line. 

A little west Hazebrouck, 
however, 1s a point of some inter- 
est, namely the little hamlet of 
Cing Rues. Here the stranger 
would be puzzled by the fact that 
although the place is called Five 


ot 


It ‘6 sent in by one) 


cattle | 








Roads, only four are to be seer. | 


The fifth however, is the railroad 
which runs near by, and close to 


Lae! 


which there stood, in 1917, a Brit- 
ish factory wherein were manufac. 
tured *hose very useful rifle e¢re- 
nades known as Newton Pippins. 
To-day all traces of the war asso- 


eiations of '‘Cing Rues have gone, 
| save for the British cemetery con- 


taining the resting places of many 
who fell in the fighting in 19158. 
Cing Rues was never very close 
to the battle line, but there existed 
here a considerable casualty clear- 
ing station, and the graves here 
who were 
brought back to the field hosp:ta!] 
and died of their wounds. 


are those of our men 


Merris and Meteren 


A great part of this area is re- 
lieved from sheer dullness only by 
the British cemeteries which lay 
about the line where our position 
was established after the fighting 
in April 1918 
in a field, vou may see that al- 


Here and there, 


| theugh the Jand has been ploughed 
| and raked many times since 1918, 


the earth still records marks ol 
bombardment. Occasionally one 
gets a glimpse of a wall still in the 
torn condition 
left it. Otherwise, there is little 
to speak of 1918, for the peasantry 
of Flanders are an industrious race 


= ee 


HE GOAT” 


a et ce ee 


in which the war | 


with very small holdings, so small, 
in fact, that in some Instances the 
peasan’s were able to straighten 
out their small areas of ground by 
the use cf the spade. Indeed, sc 
torn and churned was the earth in 
some parts, that only by this me- 
thod was reclamation possible. 
Jcurneying east from Hazebrouck 
to Ba‘lleul there is now little to 
note, save the differing stvle of the 


new chureh, and the particularly 


ageressive tone of the bricks of 


which most of the villages are 
built. Strazeele, ever an ugly place, 
is uglier than ever by reason of its 
Fletre, to the north, 
éngages one’s interest beause here, 
for a time .the Prince of Wales liv- 
e] m an interesting old chateau, 
which was a staff headquarters. 


hewoess. 


Of the numerous hamlets and vil- 
lages about this point, Merris is 
historically the most interesting 
for here the 29th Division, redueed 
‘oO a shadow in earlier fichting, 
put up a remarkable defence, as 
also did the 11th East Laneashire 
and the 10th East Yorkshires. 

A new Meteren, ed and unat- 
tractive, strageles its way over the 
hill with a new church dominating 
On the out- 


skirts a small stone marks the far- 


its clustere] houses. 


thes: point reached by the tide of 
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invasion in 1918, and down a little 
lane is «o be found a summer house 
erected privately, by his parents, 
to the memory of a British soldier. 

Here, at Meteren, the remnants 
of our broken but undefeated divi- 
sions amaleamated themselves in a 
wonderful effort to stem the on- 
coming hordes, At one time, re- 
presentatives of the 4th King’s Li- 


verpools and the Ist Middlesex 
mingle with soldiers of New 


Zealand entrenching battalion in a 
erim fight among the houses, a 
fight in which no quarter was ask- 
ed or given. 

Though the Australians and the 
155rd French Division are entitled 
to some of the credit for the deeds 
of heroism which proceeded at Me- 
teren in 1918, in the main, the 
honours go to the 33rd (British) 
Division which, in this fighting, 
lost nearly 5,500 men. So im- 
pressive was their achievement that 
the French Premier of the day M, 
Clemenceau, visited the Command- 
er of the 33rd Division (General 
Pinney to thank his men in the 
name of the French nation. 

(To be continwed) 
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A Japanese ‘Colonel—When ask- 
ed why no medals for valour are | 
given to Japanese soldiers *‘ Brave- 


ry is not an exceptional virtue. ’”’ 





‘We have a yellow wagon on every street--every morn oe 7. a9 


MILK--that is Pure, Clean, Rich always. 
CREAM--fresh from the finest farms in Ontario. 


BUTTERMILK--a wonderful health drink. 
BU TTER--churned fresh daily from Pure Sweet Cream. 


“CERTIFIED MILK’ --from our own herd of tuberculin-tested Holstein 
and Guernseys at City Dairy Farms, New Lowell. 


ICE CREAM--Plain and fancy in bulk or bricks or individual servings.. 
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‘Wherever you have the 
opportunity ! 








I] | GURD'S Ginger Ales. 
: GURD’ iS Soda Water. 
GURD’ S Ginger Beer. 








A First- Glass Hotel ape ai. 
~and Permanent Guests. 









Gurd’s Dry Ginger Ale is the Acme of ‘select 
refreshment—a winner—with people | 
of discerning taste! 


GURD'S DRINKS SATISFY! 


Diasec a ike Canteen 
On call at the Mess. 










License to sell Beer and Wine. 





All Modern Conveniences. 





Reasonable Rates. — 













pene i flow Limited | RD ee 
MILITARY TarLors tJ, R Gaunt & Son(Canada)Co, 


Official Tailors for various Regiments and ihe LIMITED 
~R.C.A.F. 


UN [FORMS 


SERVICE DRESS, “ate 


UNDRESS, Wh 4 














“31% Bava Fall 
Established | MONTREAL | 200 Wsrrs— = 

































x |% Bieantenn Plate —_ Badges Military Equipment 
~ Naval and Merchant Marine ee 5s i} Rose Bowls Buttons oe. o1 all kinds 
(= a Challenge Cups. Medals — Gold and Silver Lacenien @ 
| = Great-Coats, Cloaks sport Trophies -— - Decorations Art Metal Workers a ; 






Riding Breeches. 






S| se aes os ' Sterling Silver and Electro Plated Wares | 
is 9 King: er W est, eee S 4 Contractors to the Canadian, English and | y 


Foreign Governments. — 
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hy Canadian Smokers ie, 
for Seventy Yeors eae | 


MACDONALD 
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INCORPORATE D 


Tobacco é Cigarette /Aanufacturers = 


MONTREAL a Pe ee Se 


ee 


ough 





